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June 

My father and I, hav- 
ing ed our once great 
nation, find ourselves 
strangely at peace in this 
new world called Sosaria. 
I miss my old riding 
companion, our old chef, 
and I dearly miss our 
court magician... For he 
gave his life to transport 
us to safety, and none 
other could follow. I find 
it odd, living as a 
commoner, although it 
would appear that my 
trained regality is 
apparent, for I seem to 
be treated as a noble- 
woman still. Our new 
home in Paxlair is quaint, 
but it serves us well. 
The citizens here are 
warm and welcoming, and 
the city is as well- 
protected as our nation 
was in its days of glory. 
I sometimes regret that I 
will never be a queen, but 
I am glad that I still 
have my father, whom I 
love dearly. 
July 

Though my father has 
maintained a true enough 
service, I have had to 
help earn a living for us 
both. I have taken to 
helping around the Paxlair 


Church, preparing bandages 
and fetching water and 
the like, as the Church 
currently serves the sick 
and wounded. Every day I 
meet new members of 

the Paxlair Knights, since 
they are often in need 

of healing. I seem to 
have drawn the attentions 
of one Bren Everman, 

who is indeed a leader of 
the Knights. He is hand- 
some, and a true gentle- 
man. He and the other 
knights have had much 
difficulty over this 
summer with the 

vampires, though he 
mentioned that he fears 
an even greater evil in 
the near future. 


*translation note* 
A page was torn out at 
this point, but it seems 
as though it was only 
taken out as a mistake, 
for there is continuity 
from page eight onward. 
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August 

To my father's enthu- 
siastic approval, Lord 
Everman has asked per- 
mission to court me! My 
hands are shaking as I 
write this! He is the 
most valliant, most 
honorable man in all of 
Paxlair, and he has 
chosen ME! He has taken 
me on long walks about 
the city, treated me to 
dinners, and held his arm 
out for me during public 
events and meetings. I 


feel like a princess again! 
I feel so alive, and 
delicate at the same 
time, for he treats me 

as he would a precious 
diamond. He is so careful 
and kind. My father, who 
always wanted such a 
suitor for me, is quite 
pleased to see our rela- 
tionship blossoming. 

I did meet another man 
recently, worth mentioning 
for the curiosity it did 
stir in me, while wander- 
ing the Mage Tower alone 
one afternoon. His name 
is Darius, and he caught 
my attention because, 
having been around healers 
for the entire summer, I 
noticed that he is not 
well. He seems to be 
struggling with some sort 
of internal demon! I 
encouraged him to visit 
the Church, but he 
declined, saying that his 
Darkness was unavoidable, 
and it was built up so 
far that he couldn't 
possibly escape it. I have 
never heard of anything 
called a “Darkness” that 
would cause a man to 
suffer as this Darius 
does... I fear what may 
become of him, and when 
I mentioned it to my 
Lord Everman, he took 
special notice as well. I 
fear this may have 
something to do with the 
coming evil, and it 
frightens me... But Bren 
comforts me, and assures 
me that everything will 
be alright. 

September 


Oh, the most ghastly 
event has just occurred! 
At our town meeting just 
this evening, Darius stood 
up to speak, and ina fit 
of despair and sudden 
unprovoked hatred, he 
morphed into a being of 
death, a monster of 
blackness! My Lord 
Everman held me tightly 
as we watched this demon 
emerge from inside the 
man, and when the fit 
ended, there before us 
stood a Death Knight who 
called himself Lord Darius. 
Everman and the other 
knights charged him, but 
he ed before they could 
catch him. They fear the 
prophecy that before the 
evil will end, there will be 
a full Nine of these 
monsters! 

My father, perhaps 
shaken by this incident, 
has spent the evening in 
a quiet contemplation, 
almost cold to the world. 


October 

The city of Paxlair has 
been in a state of panic 
Since the night that a 
second Death Knight, 
called Lord Leonhart, 
emerged to join the 
first. They call him the 
Lord of Lies, and they 
say that his Darkness of 
the mountain of Lies in 
his life is what turned 
him towards the side of 
evil. The vampires are 
still about also, and I 
fear the worst for this 
city. My heart quakes, 
for I do not know if I 


could bear to lose 
another home. My father, 
having lost his once great 
nation, has fallen into 
despair. He no longer 
stands to fight evil, as 
he once did. My Lord 
Everman has tried to 
encourage him to join the 
Paxlair Knights, but my 
father simply becomes 
more and more withdrawn. 
I fear for him. My Lord 
Everman has protected 
me more closely every 
day. I think he sees that 
my father is no longer 
capable of keeping me 
safe, for My Lord is 
with me almost constant- 
ly. I do not know what I 
would do without him. 
November 

My father has changed 
somehow... He has become 
cold and withdrawn, and 
he has begun to threaten 
me, to challenge me to 
learn how to fight, saying 
he will beat me! I have 
no place I can hide from 
him, and I no longer see 
my dear, sweet father, a 
once great king, the man 
called Rhydian, in his 
eyes. Bren has tried to 
shelter me from my 
father's growing bitter- 
ness, but I fear the 
worst. The Death Knights 
raid our town every day, 
and my own home is no 
longer safe, once again. 
When will my Pain end? 
When will my Pain leave 
me? 

*translation note* 
The next few pages were 
very tearstained, and the 


ink was sloppy. I have 
translated them as best I 
knew how. 
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December 

The worst has happen- 
ed. My own father has 
become a demon; or 
rather, a demon has 
become him. "Lord 
Rhydian” they call him 
now... Lord of Evil! My 
father has become the 
third of the Death 
Knights! It all happened 
so fast... I cannot bear 
the Pain! My Lord 
Everman has become a 
pillar for me... He holds 
me when I weep, and he 
guides me through each 
day. I have not told him 
that my father still 
visits me. I still love my 
father! I do not wish for 
Bren or anyone else to 
destroy him, even in his 
shell of Darkness. When 
my father visits, he 
seeks to control me. He 
pushes me to learn 
swordplay, of all the silly 
things! He threatens me 
and seeks to guide me, 
to what end I cannot see. 
Oh, this torture, this 
Pain! What will become of 
me now? The Pain is so 
very much to carry... 
January 

I am lost in emptiness, 
in an ocean of Pain and 
ruin. My Love, my Lord, 
Bren Everman is leaving 
me. He has been called to 
another plane, to another 
world. He said his fare- 
wells to all of the town 


just this past evening. It 
was a tearful good-bye, 
for all of the City of 
Paxlair loved him, though 
none as greatly and deep- 
ly as I. Who will protect 
me now? Who else is 
here who know me and 
love me? I see not the 
ground or the sky when I 
walk... I taste not food 
when I force myself to 
eat... I feel only Pain. 
Pain becomes me. My 
father will visit me this 
evening, that I am sure. 
What will he do to me 
now, now that my Love is 
not in this world? 
February 

I will become Pain. I 
will become my Darkness 
which has stolen life 
from me. I will drive fear 
into the hearts of the 
living. I join my Father. I 
am Daine, Lady of Pain! 


